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to seek another husband who would think more of
her than to gamble away her freedom with the dice-
box. Yudhishthir bent his head in shame when he
heard these words, so mean-spirited and yet so
cruelly just, and Duryodhan did not lose this oppor-
tunity of heaping fresh insults on the head of his
fallen and dishonoured foe.

Then it was told to the blind old king what was
taking place in the council chamber, and he asked
to be led to Draupadi. He was conducted slowly
and gently to the humbled queen, and in a voice full
of tenderness he said, " Noble Empress, dearest
daughter, pardon the wrong and insult done to you
by my luckless, graceless son. Ask a boon of me,
for I am king in spite of my age and blindness/'
Then with many expressions of love and thankfulness
Draupadi begged leave to go into banishment with
her husband and his brothers. This permission was
freely granted by the old monarch, who wished that
the queen had begged a richer boon, but who loved
her all the more for the pride which chose to suffer
the ill-fortune brought upon her by the weakness of
her lord, and the hope which looked forward to a
happy restoration, to be won by his own repentance
and virtuous endeavour.

She knew that such a man as Yudhishthir would
profit by his weakness and his fall, and felt that the
future would bring happiness only if he won his way
back by his own efforts. As for herself, she was
content to suffer with him.

So the once proud emperor, with his wife, his